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For You 


Author's Notes: 
| made this up... or maybe | didn\'t. 


You're so close that | can smell your scent, intoxicating and sweet, making my head spin. 

You're so close that | can feel your body heat radiate, making me heat up inside as well. 

You're so close that | can touch your hand, envelop it with mine and squeeze it tight. 

You're so close that | could stroke your cheek, caressing your smooth tan skin. 

You're so close that | could kiss your lips, only one more inch, and they'd be pressing against mine. 
You're so close that | could taste you, an inch or two and I'd be kissing your inviting, full lips. 


| set my eyes on yours, meeting those deep blue orbs, the smile on your face making me feel like I'm melting, 


making my body tingle. 


You set your eyes on mine and | smile widely, those emotional chocolate depths of yours drawing me in, 


triggering a flutter in my belly. 


| touch your hand, only briefly, grazing it with my fingertips, once, twice, thrice before moving it away, the 


slight touch making my body crave more. 


| brush your cheek, the back of my hand and fingers gliding along the soft skin, imagining things, and | could 
almost swear | felt you blush beneath my touch. 


| lean close to you, kiss your cheek, never your lips, | wouldn't get away with that, but the soft skin against 
my lips feeling soothing. 


Your kiss on my cheek, as | would expect from you, never on my lips, where I'd want for your lips to go, more 


than anything else. 


| leave, a strained smile on my face as | hug you good bye, tightly, never wanting to leave you or let you go, 
knowing | must leave. 


You leave, hugging me tightly and holding me in your embrace, | never want you to leave but you let me go 
either way, | know you must. 


| walk out your door, my facade coming down and the tears springing to my eyes, falling from my lashes, | can 


never have you, can never make you feel the way | feel for you. 


| lean against the wall, placing my hands over my face as the tears crash down on me, sobbing quietly, | can 


never have you, can never make you feel the way | feel for you. 


